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their possible destruction, I broke down. I have become
disconsolate. In the secret of my heart I am in perpetual
quarrel with God that He should allow such things to go
on. My non-violence seems almost impotent. But the answer
comes at the end of the daily quarrel that neither God nor
non-violence is impotent. Impotence is in men. I must
try on without losing faith even though I may break in the
attempt.

And so, as though in anticipation of the agony that
was awaiting me, I sent on the 23rd July from Abbottabad
the following letter to Herr Hitler:

"Friends have been urging me to write to you for the sake
of humanity. But I have resisted their request because of the feeling
that any letter from me would be an impertinence. Something
tells me that>E must not calculate, and that I must make my appeal
for whatever it may be worth.

It is quite clear that you are today the one person in the world
who can prevent a war which may reduce humanity to the savage
state. Must you pay that price for an object, however worthy
it may appear to you to be? Will you listen to the appeal of one
who has deliberately shunned the method of war not without
considerable success?

Any way I anticipate your forgiveness, if I have erred in writing
to you."

How I wish that even now he would listen to reason
and the appeal from almost the whole of thinking man-
kind, not excluding the German people themselves! I
must refuse to believe that the Germans contemplate with
equanimity the evacuation of big cities like London for
fear of destruction to be wrought by man's inhuman in-
genuity. They cannot contemplate with equanimity such
destruction of themselves and their own monuments. I
am not, therefore, just now thinking of India's deliverance.
It will come, but what will it be worth if England and
France fall, or if they come out victorious over Germany
ruined and humbled?

Yet it almost seems as if Herr Hitler knows no God
but brute force and, as Mr. Chamberlain says, he will
listen to nothing else. It is in the midst of this catastrophe